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was 6,700 feet high, and was the topmost
peak of the first range of hills lying between
us and Cachar.

We clambered on steadily, but very slowly.
I was so tired that I could hardly put one
foot in front of the other, and felt much more
inclined to lie down in the jungle and go to
sleep, than to march on. We were very
hungry, but I*think I suffered less in that
respect than the men did; for though I
should have eaten probably as heartily as the
rest had we possessed food, as there was
none to be got, I never thought much about
it. Sleep seemed much more desirable.

It was two o'clock on the morning of the
25th that we left the Residency, and it was
now between three and four in the after-
noon. Every fresh hill seemed worse than
its predecessor, and at last we began ascend-
ing one which appeared almost impossible
to climb. Its sides were very steep and
rocky, and there was only the merest
apology for a path to direct us in any way.